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made weapon when they spoke of matches, I inquired what it was.
"Matches," they said "Honest-to-goodness matches We found over a hundred cases of them when we seized the power station. That sure is one thing we have plenty of at our post"
"How long can you hold on?" Sweeper asked "Well, it depends, of course   Now if they just use machine guns and light caliber guns, we can stav a long time But if they keep up what they have been sending us these last days from the Poniatowsla Bridge, there's not much we can do The heaviest cannon are over there If they keep that up/* and the man waved his hand vaguely, "then we are dead ducks.9*
Sweeper led us to a closed gate At this mysterious place he stopped and, pressing his mouth against a small hole in the gate, he hissed the password. A swaying bkck shadow moved forward from tne depths of the big courtyard
"Who's that?* a man's hoarse voice asked, "Lieutenant Scoundrel," Sweeper replied I burst out laughing but he nudged me to stop, and I put a hand over my mouth* The man threw the keys over the gate to us. Sweeper caught them nimbly and struggled with the rusty lock for a long while. At last it gave in and we walked into the court. The man led us to a cow shed and opened its door. Sweeper entered first. I fol~ lowed right after him. Hie warm smeU of the shed tickled my nostrils Sweeper lighted the interior with his ssiafl flashlight I made out the lines of an enormous shadow, and heard it groan.
TauVe got a cow here, too?" Sweeper asked casually
"She's with calf," the man answered "She gives a bit
of milk, and they are taking it every day for some child *
Sweeper mumbled something &ad turned away- We